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but the more delicate such a man grows, the
larger and finer his maxims become, and
the more he casts away from his philosophy
the need of practising anything. One must
think, such men say, clearly and finely, one
must disapprove freely, one must live only
with those whom one can admire and love;
till they become at last like one of those sad
ascetics, who spent their time on the top of
pillars, and for ever drew up stones from
below to make the pillar higher yet.

One is at liberty to mistrust whatever
makes one isolated and superior; not of
course that one's life need be spent in a sort
of diffuse sociability; but one must practise
an ease that is never embarrassed, a frank-
ness that is never fastidious, a simplicity
that is never abashed; and behind it all
must spring the living waters, with the
clearness of the sky and the cleanness of
the hill about them, running still swiftly
and purely in our narrow garden-ground,
and meeting -the kindred streams that flow
softly in many other glad and desirous
hearts.

In the beautiful old English poem, The
Pearl) where the dreamer seems to be in-
structed by his dead daughter Marjory in